ANATOMY OF PITTSBURGH 
Boards, rails, nailed to Washington's 
mountain, the mounting of Mount 
Washington’s bridges on dredged 
shoulders, edging out boulders, 
marching tunnels through its 
stomach and out its back as 

it shakes from the breaks of 
bones of homes for more 

houses, flowering, sprouted 
gardened colonies follow 

The Incline’s grinded spine 

climb towards erosion, dirt 

roads explode into rivers 

of kidneys, planting seeds 

in the chimneys. These 
telephone poles have 

goals of zigzagging in 

staggering valleys and 

alleys, off Carson Street. 

Cars on streets and ready 

-to-eat food heats driven 

visions of the risen Son 

Of God, rails nailed into 

hands of the land. 


